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Vitalis, o noble Venitian, one dag, st a hunt.
ing party, fell ints a pit which had bteen dug 1o
cateh wild auimaia. Me passed a whole night
and day there, and I will leave you to imagine
his dread sand his agony. The pit was dark, —
Vitalis rau from one side of it to the other, in the
hope of findi branol or veot by which ire
1oight climb its =ides and get outof hisdungeon; |
but be beard such confused and extraordiniry
noises, growlings, bissings, and plaintive cries,
that Le pecame Lalfdead with terror, and crouch.
ed in a cormer motionless, awaited death with
tae most horrid dizmay, Oxn the moruing of the |
second day be heard some one passing near the
pit, and then raising bis woice, he ervied out,
with the most dolorous accent, *“‘Help, help!
draw me out of this; I am perishing!”

A peasant crossing the forest heard his ery.
At first he was frightened ; bde, atter a moment
or iwo, taking courage, he approacled the pit,
sad nsked who bad called ?

A poor huntsman,” answered Vitalis, “‘who |
tas passed a long oight and day here. “elp me
vut, for the love of God, Melp me out, and 1|
wi.l recompense you handsomely. '’

“I will do what I can,”’ replied the peasant.

Then Massaccio (such wns the name of the
peasant) took a hedgebill which hung at his gir-
«ile, and cuttiog a branch of & tree strong enough
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to bear & wan, **Listen, buntsman,’’ said be, *to |

i will let down
L will fasten it against

what 1 am going to say, to you.
this branch into the pit.

the sides and hold it with my hand; and by pali- |

ing yourself ocut by it, you may get free from
your prison.”

- sy spswered Vitalis; ““ask me anything
you will, and it shall be granted.”

“I ask for nothing,” said the peasant, **but I
am going to be married, and may give what you
lixe 1o my bride.”

So seying, Massaceio let down the Lraneh—
he soon felt it beavy, and the moment after a
moukey leapt merrily oul of the pit. He had
fallen, like Vitalis, and Lad seized quickly on
the branch of Massaccio. -1t was the devil sure-
1y which spoke to me from the pit,” said Mas-
saccio, running away with affright.

“Do you abandon me, then ¥’ cried Vitalis,
ia a lamentable aceent; “‘my friend, my dear
friend, for the love of the Lord, fur the loye of
yuar mistress, draw me out of this; I beg, [ im-
plore you; I will gite her wedding gifis, I will
enrich you. I am the Lord Vitalis, o rich Ve-
nitian ; do not let me aie of hunger in this hor-
rible pit.”’

Massaccio was toucued by tlsese prayers. He

tarned to the pit—Ilet down ancther braceb,

and alion jompaed uut, maeliag the woods echo

with a roar of delight.

«+J certainly, certainly. it was the davil 1
- ! -

bheard,” said Magsnceio, and fled away aguin, |

‘but stopping short, after a fow paces, he heard
again the plercing cries of Vitalis.

‘0 God,"” erfed he; to die of hunger in a pit!
Will no one then come to help mers
you may be, I implore you %0 retura; let me not
die when you can save me, save me. I wiil give
you a house and field, and cows and gold all that
yon can ask for ; save me, save me only.

Massaceio, thus implored could not help re-
tarning. He let down the branch, and a ser-
pent, hissing joyously, sprang out of the pit.
Massacelo fell on his knees, hall’ dead with fear,
and repeatedk all the prayers he could think of
to drive away the demon. He was only brought
to himself by hearing the eries of despaic whick
Vitalls uttcred. »

“Will no one help me "' said Le. +*Ah, then,
must [ die? O Ged, U God?" and he wept and
sobbed in a heart-breaking manner

“It is certainly the voice of a man, for all
that,” said Massaccio.

**Oh, if yon are still there,” sajd Vitalis, ““in
the name of all that is dear to you, save me, that
i may die at least at bome, and not in this horri-
ble pit. I cansay ne more; my voice is exhuus-
ted. Shall I give you my palace a2t Venice, my
possession, my honors? I give them ali! and
may 1 die if I forget my word. Life, life only,
—saye only my life.”

Massaceio could not resist such pravers, and |

mingled with such promises.
branch again. 3

““Ah, here you are at last,’”] said he,
Vitalis come up.

fie let down the

seeing

“Yes,” said he, and nttering a cry of joy, he |

fainted in the arms of Massaccio. Massaccio
sustained, assisted him, and broaght him to
himself; then, giving him his arm, *“Let us”
said be, ‘“‘quit this forest;” but Vitalis coumd
hardly walk—he was exhausted with hunger.

“Eat this piece of bread,” said Mnssaccio,
and he gave him some, which he took out of his
wallet. - :

“My benefactor, my saviod®, my good angel,”’
said Vitalis, ‘how can I ever suificiently recom-
pense you ¥ "

“You have promised me a mwarringe portion
for my bride, and your palace at Venice for my-
self,” said Massaccio.
to regain his strength.

“Yes, certainly, I will give a portion to, your
wife, my dear Massaccio, and I will make you
the richest peasant of ourwillage. Where do you
live ¥

“At Capalaita in the forest: but I would will-
ingly quit my village to establish mywxelf in the
pulace you have promised me.”

“‘Here we are out of the forest,”’ said Vitalig,
“I know my read now; thank you, Massaccio.”

““‘But when shall I come for my palace and
the portion of my intended 7’ rejoined the peas-
ant.

“When you will,” eaid the other; and they
separated.

Vitalis went to Venice, and Massacciosto Cn-
P&llt(l, where he related his adygnture o his

telling her what & rich portion she was
to have, and what a palace she was to live in.

Tho next day early he set out for Venice, and
asked for the palace of the Signor Vitalis—went
straight to it, and told the domestics that he
ehould come shortly with his mistress in a fine
carrisge to take possession of the palace which
the Bignor Vitalis had promised to give bkim.—
Massaceio appeared to those who heard Lim mad,
and Vitalis was told that there was a peasant in
his hall, who asked for a marriage portion, and
said the palace belonged to him. -

‘“Let him be turned out immediately,” said
Vitalis ; I know him not.” - -

The valets accordingly drove him away, with
insults, and Massaccio returned te Lis cottagein
despair, without daring to see his mistress. At
one eorner of his fire-place was seated the mou-
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| the Signor Vitalis; he drove me
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key, at the other the licu, and the gerpent had
twigted itself in spiral circles apon the hesrth.
Mussaccio was ssized with fear.  *The man has
driven me from his door,” thought he, “the lion
will devour me, the gerpent will sting me, and
the monkey will laugh at me; and still this will
be my reward for saviog them from the pit.”
But the monkey turned to him with the most
amicable grimnace; the lion, vibrating his tail,
come nud licked his band, like a dog cavessing
his master, and the serpent, nnrelling his ringy
body, moved about the room, with a contented
and grateful air, which gave courage to Massae-
<10, 1
“Poor animals !"" said he, they are better than
like a beggnr |
from the door. Ah! with what pleasure ] would |
pitch him agiin into the pit. Aad my bride! |
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years afterwards in the palace of Vitalis, with | light : @ faded therefrom, giv_ing place to | wan B;ving '.!upo}eon.'s As poised eurb it inclived to u]y lips ;
the monkey, the lion and the serpent; and Mas- | a st » sadietss : o~ The following passage from the memoirs oF t & full bl goblet could tempt me to
saccio bad them represented in a picture on the \8 WAk BOW. present to the mind of Mr, | the late General V. Muﬁling writton By bimsell, - leave it,
wall of his pal wee, as they entered the ball of uad though he tried, once or twice, | under the title Bt adiad meinet Lobon. will per- | Thongh flled with the neotar the fabled god
the tribunal, the lion carrying the moukey, and tire boy's absence, to ovliterate these re- haps at this m g 2k

pent be read with some interest. aps.

the monkey carrying the serpent.

{295, hie was unable to 0o so. moyed frem the Joved situation.

Mufiling was the ngent of all the commupications And now, far

R e = ; = your mother. John " naked .gﬁi' betw 1h 2 1 e tear of ve wittdntrusively awell, »-
BLESSING OF A GOOD DEED, | ker K- when the lad lad retovasd feg of Wl ot tor st &wm g Y Ththers Tantitust m |
errand. . . : es on Paris, after the return of Napbieon from | Rud Mﬂm 1otk
The gurstion was g0 unexpected, that it con- -

BY T. 8. ARTHUR. Eiba: well ; g _
““Duging the march, (after the battle of Wa- ! The o4 caken bucket, the iron-bound buoket,

terloo,) Blucher had ones & The moss-coverad buciet, which hanga in his

fased hir,
“She’s well—thank you, sir.
well] eitber—thank you, sir.”

I ehould like to do that, every day, for a year No—not very chance of taking

to come,” said Mr. William Everett, rubbing Napol ‘ s A it well

- ’ i un " . ¥ poleon prisoner, which he was very anxious
his hands together quickly in irrepressible plea- g Andtheboy sf:w-.-ﬂushed.‘nnd hiseyessuffused | to do: from the French commissioners who were .~ .
sure. “Not very well, you say " Mr. Everett spoke | sent to him to propose an armistice, he dempnd- | Homaoce of Real Life.

Mr. Everett was a stock and moncy broker,
and had just made an “‘eperation.” by which a
clear gain of two thousand dollars was secured.

with kin¥nesse, and in a tone of iaterest.
sick, 1 hépe ¥
+#No, #ir; not very sick.

“Not | ed the delivery of Napoleon to him as the first
condition of the negotiations., [ wascharged by
Marshal Blucher to represent to  the Juke of

Napolecon's Latters to Josapluna
But—"

| tion and hbis pelave [

| the serpeut to roll and uunroll its circles with
| great l‘rl]:id:ly.

| him into the wood-house where was regularly

Whoever |

But Vitalis now *hbegan |

whom 1 thought to marry so magnificently I | He was alone in his office; or, so much alone
have not a stick of wood in my wood-bouse, not | a8 not to feel restrained by the presence of an-
& morsel of meat for my meal, and no mouey to | gther. And yet, a prir of dark, sad eyes were
buy any. The ungratetul greten, with his por- | fixed intently upon his self satisfied countenanca, |
! 'with an expression, had he observed it, that |

{

|

agingly.
“She’sin frouble,” half stammered the boy,
while the eolor deepened on his face. {
“Ah, indeed? I'm sorry for that.
the trouble, John

Thus did Massaccio complain. Meanwhile | would, at least, have excited s moment’s won-
the wonkey begnn to make significant faces, the | der. The owner of this puir of eyes was a slen-
lion to agitate bis tafl with great uneasiness, aud | der, rather poorly dressed lad, in his thirteenth
{ year, whom Mr. Everctt had engaged, a short
Then the monkey, approaching | time previously, to attend in his ofiice and run
his benfactor, made him a sign to follow, nudled | upon errands. e was the son of 8 widowed

mastering feelings., |
mother, now in greatly reduced circumstances.

piled up a gquantity of wood sufficient fvr the
whole year. It was the monkey who bad col- [erett.
lected this wood in the forest, und brought it to | introduction into the broker's office
| the cottage of Mussapcio. Massaccio embraced | :
the gratetul ape,
cate roar, led Lio to a corner where he saw the
| enormous provision of game, two sheep, three
kids, barea.and rabbits in abundance, aud a fing | work,
| wild boar, ull covered wiil the branches of trees
to keep them fresh. It was the lion who had
hunted for his benefactor. Maceaccio patted |
kindiy his mane. *“And you, then,” he suid to

vance in these securities 7"’

From some cause, this mental reterence to
' Mr. Jenkins did notincrease our friend’s stite

his employer, “if you will, you can.”

Art thou a Vitalis, or a,good and honestanimal | thing in the transaétion, by.which he had gain- | But, M# Everett. bad pot a. hard heart,
i like the monkey gnd the lion?”

re-appeared immediateiy, rearing itself superbly | something that Mr. Everett would hardly: Jike | RoW brolien through.

on its tuil, when Massaceio saw with surprise a | t9 have blazoned forth to the world. e this

|
- beautiful diamond in its mouth. <A diamond!” . 85 it may, a more sober mood, in time, succeed- | “Tell n

“But x¥hat, John,” said Mr. Everett, encour- | Welli i - |
_ . ¥ ellington that the C« ies of Vie ad de- | : " ) : ~

! gtonehat the Congrass of Vienoa ) | of Austerlitz, Nepoleon uddressed a series of

lettgrs to Josepline.
article in tbe

What is

The tears, which John had been vainly stri-
ving to repress, now gushed over his face, and
with a hoyish shame for the weakness, he turn-
ed awny and struggled for a time with his over-

Mr. Everett' was no little moved by so unex- |

morrow morning, when he hears of such an ad- ; the moment, laying his small hand upon thatof

| l{ard'imi_uecl would have been the heart that
| conld hgve  withstood the appealing eyes lifted
tie serpent, “*have you brought me nothing?— . of exhileration. Most probably, there was some- { by JehniLeverling to the face of Mr. Everett. —
Love
k _ _ The a@rpent ' ed so handsome 4 sum of money, that, in caimer | Of S¢if a8d the world had encrusted it with in-
glided rapidly under a Leap of dried leaves, and | moments, would not bear too close o serutiny — | difference towards others; bat, the crust was

<Fpeak freely, my good lad,” said he, kindiy.
of your mother. What is her trouble?" |

claved Napoleon outlawed, and that he pas de-
| termined to have him shot at the mommt that
he fell iate his bands. Yot be wished to
from the duke what he thought of the matter;
for if he (the duke) had the same inteitions, {le
marshal was willing to act with him h carrying
| them into effect. The duke Inoked o me rather |
| astonished, and began to dispute thycorrectness

of the marshal’s interpretation of tje proclama- |
tion of Vienna, which was not at o intended to
authorize or incite to the murder/of Napoleon ;

know

very unwillingly undertaken, pnd was therefore
not inelined to oppose them. I, therefore, con-
tinued the Dake, wish my fgend and collengue |
to see this matter imn the fght I do; soch an
act would give cur name tofistory stained by a
‘erime, and posterity wonidsay of us, Shi‘:_v nre
not worthy to be his congerers; the more so, |
a8 such a deed i1s useless, dnd can have ao ob- |
Ject.  Of these expression, I only used encugh
to di=suade Blucher fromjis intention.”

There ure three despathes given by Muffling

During and immedintely after the great battle

They are appended to an
last number of Harper's New

Monthily, and they wiil be regd with more than

|

wrdinary interest.  The great Caplain evidently

cherished the despest affection for Lis first wife,

and no portion of his history is fraught with

L
t
I

nore romanutic charm, thsn that in which ha
nrued aside from the cares of State, to bareltls
1eart to the idol of bis eariy devotion 1he [oi

{ lowing are the letters alluded 1o

His futheg had been an early friend of Mr. Bv- | pected an exhibition. He waited with a new | he believed, therefore, that no zut to shoot |  ; i Mt 5 10 e'sleck, 4. M

It was this fact which led to the boy’s A born eondideration for the boy, not unmingled | him in case he should be made l}iéuner of war, | 810 WAl 2 E,""'d h“'rf““. I start for Sttt

o | with ::?ect‘ until a measure of enlmnoss was | could Be founded on this documet. and he thio't !ga:.-!i where I shall be ‘tu-u:;i;t_. The gréat ma-

AECiO, \ ‘ “Two thousand dollars!” The broker had | Testo A i the powmition both of himself andthe marshal to- | =0y @ 5o OO mEE “‘.c Carriaey warinby

1§e lion then uttering a deli- | uttered aloud his satisyaction; but now he com- | *‘Jobh,” he then said, “if your mother is in | wards Napuleon, since the victog had been won, | and of Baden hat® united with mine, 1 . .
muned with himself silently. “Two thousand | trouble; it may be in my power to relicve ber.” | was too high to permit such @ act te be com- | & good pasitic ﬂ‘_f*_l“:l {}'-“t you. :\‘AI'OLL._C:&K.

dellars! A nice litile sum that for a gingle day’s | *0, 8r!” exclaimed the lad, eagerly, coming | mitted, I had felt all the fofe of the Duke's | _ar_ e s, 11 o'clock nt night '
I wouder what Mr. Jenkins will say to- | UP to Mr. Everett, and, in the forgetfulness of | argoments before | delivered he message I hod Sly army has entered Munich. The empwy

is beaten. Lvery thing annovunces the most ebore,

| suceessful, and brilliant
made.
ever, frighttal
day : it rains so incessantly
embrace you

tigued.
I have been drenched with rain, snd my feethaye
beeu nearly frozen.

campsign 1 have yet

The weather is, how-

I ¢hiamge my clothes twice a

I love you, ard
NarorLEos."
“10 Oot

‘1 have been, oy geod Josophine, mush fa-

During all the days of an entire week,

I sn very well

This has made me a little

eried ;\la-:sm:-.cmt sod strotehing fortke his hand | ed, and although the broker was richer By Sws “We very poer, sir.”". Tremulous and ' ia the appendix to bis mmoirs, in which the ex- ;11.' :‘u‘-(_hfy.l. haove obtpined some reposs. |
to siroke caressing!y the serpent and take its ghousand doliurs than when  he arose in the | Wournfal was the boy's voice. *“And mother  ecution of Napoleon is urged on the Duke of | Rpee l_l'hl'(f‘l my de_s'.gr‘;, I have destroyed the
oifering. . - ' morning, he was certainly no happier. | isn't wel. She does all she can; and my wa- Wellington by Blucher :they are signed by Gue- i:m‘,”:‘?“'l,l”"“l _I"'}. s rcbtu.- 1 hame ‘:..'

_Mussaccio then get out immediately for Ve- An hour afterwards; n business friend eame | 8¢S helpl a little.  But, there are three of us | ispau, and leave no ddbt of the determination “m S, PMOROS, 2 £0 Ploev OF onmmum oL RO
'nice to tarn his diamend into money. he jew- into the officeof Mr. Everott and naid's | childreny and I am the oldest. None of the to revenge the hlooddhed of the war on the SAES, hn_tl nove thana0 !—""'“,tfm'}s 1 now go
peller exnmined the dismond; it was of the Linest **Have you heard sbout Cassen ¥ ' rest eangarn any thing, Mother couldn't help | cause of it, had he diéb into the hand of the Yoo of the Russians. They areusdons. 1

water. -

**How much do you ask fori} 2" safd he.

“Two' bundred érogma,™ suid Massaccio think-
ing his dewand wo be great; it gas hardly the
teuth purt of the v wl #he stane. ~The jewoller
looked ut Massacoln, and said, *<I'o sgll it at that-!
| price you must be rrohbvr‘._aall I arrest you.”
“lf it not worth go much, give less”" gaid

“No : what of him " / getting behind with the rent, sir, because
“He's aaid to be off for California with fwen-

ty thousand doilars in  his pockets more than |

His name is in tho list

vesterduy.®’ mother! She went to bed sick.”

did not wear & very amiable expression.

. she
hadn’t the money to pay it with. This morning
the man who owns the house where walive, came

of passengers who left New York in the steamer | (0-ROFTOw he'd turn us all inta the street, Toor

The boy grasped the money eagerly, and, as

Prussian commander Dlucher's fized idea was
» | that the Emperor shald be execated on the very
spot where the Due/ Enghien was pat to death.

calls his interferent ‘‘dramatic magnanimity,”
which the Prussinshead-quarters did not at «11
| comprehend. Proably but few Frenchmen are

Some yeds ago, whon Woodworth, the prin

am content with my srmy. [ bave lost but 1500
wen, sud of these two-thirds are but slightly

wounded

The earth is
is a little gevern

Adien, my Josephine. A thousand

justly betongs to him.” | for some maney, and when mother told him that The last despatch !uh!.« an unwilling assent to lovisig wards to you. . et _
e ) i‘ﬂl&ﬁlp £ he got oh. soangrzland fright- | the. Duke.ol Welllgton's remousthanoen— end | oo} gin 1111 wewnots: 3 e Wt ot 1aaa s
“Too trua, T believe. lenadMis’all. e said, if the rent wasn’t paid hy

overed with & foot of anow This

Huppily onr mareh is through

it is possible, 1 shail send for you to coms ta

Alass - I am not “i i i 1 h do . the hib 5 gl foresta, I am pretty weoll. My affuire move verr
ceaos-"%1 A 4 3 10068t Fot > 7 00 . “ el si ¢ _ . ‘ 0 » g 9 . v - med s e his correspondence ’ i - - + -
| o ﬂ.wl'l:l.LlJ.q : 10t 0 roober, I am llﬂl ohli:..t l.ln. scoundre] ! exclaimed My, Everett, | : n\:; mlll!.,u 28 your mothor gwe the man aware of the pxﬂell\_l_ o t.'“ l_ri :]. 1 ]- uce, | C.tisfuctorilv® My enetnies ought to be mora
. v s B0 *, \ o e | _ - . g - ! Yo onf LYOre ~ 1 . 4% slorics o P Napoleon's . ’ - . 3
mun:li_t, was the serpent who gave me the dia “:lm. by this time, was very counsiderably ex- M:.l.: | : r vaore l;. e Aokt e n_:_umt itis and l i 13 fact that 1 ..a., 1’8 | nsious than I 1desire very much tobear frow
ul,,!: 1 - ; ' . | citad, (), it s agt:(:iltf enl, Ell‘.‘ -ma ‘tl“ she u?:nt‘\'f“:" E life “7".-‘ savedd ].' his .”.“j'f "n'l‘hl:“ .n cost no small yoil, and to learn thst veu are free irom ingm-
Put the police now arrived, and conducted him “He owes you, does le " said the friend. be able to pay 1t;1:n-j Idon't know what we'll do. -icx(.-ruqu to savdt.—(N. Y. Ev. Poar. ot 3 Adied iy love, 1 mast sleap
o T gl vy Thao e . : | i “hre L W % ¥ s & 3 L. & ald A f
before the magistrate. There he recounted his | 1 lent him three hundred dollars only day How much ? 5 \ > a2, & 15 Nov. 9 o'clock st night
adventareé, wihich appeéared to beé i mere {3y . before vestertav,” g *Fourteen dellars, sir,” answered the lad. | Te 0ld Oaken Baokat. o] ieft Vienos two duys ago, my love a little
it = i 1% r L% N e v A = T8 the 92 ; » = 3 = A A in - i o ' o - SNy .
YiFion, —ret, A8 Signor Vitalls was iml'hc:.“.('a | *A ciear swindle.” - IS‘ !h'lti].““ 1 tAnd‘u'“r' l.rm’t‘ett ttl_lrlu’hi: his | ,Th"'i beaut/ul .:m-l popular song "r'I‘:ﬂ“! 15 fatigued. 1 have uot yei seva the city by des
L in the story, liu:_u;u'glslru.:e referred the affairs | «Yegitis, O, if T conld only get my hands | iiand into his Pactc - . cl:e aire' weli'l y do r;r:s. i aid to have nd its origin 'mr'_h-r the following passed through it in the night. Almost all my
to the state inquisition, and appeared before it. | gn him ! il - Run home to youi m‘)t;’_cr, and give them to her | cirogpstancd, which give it additional inter- troops ura beyoud the Donube pursning the Rus-
' . . . 3 L - r 2 -~ 2ol : - s - . r
| “Relste to us your history,” said one of the Mr. Everett's ecountens s he saic {3, | With my compliments. | ost : sians. Adiew, my Josephine. The very moment
- P : : nance, as he said this, » M) 3
inquisitors, *‘and lie not, or we will have you |

! Maegsaceio relnted his adventure.
«+30,” puid the inguisitor, “you saved the Sig-
nor Vitalis 77
“Yes, noble Signoe
“And be prowised you a marriage portion for
your bride, and hig palace at Venice for your-
selr?™”
‘Y e5, noble sipnor.”
“And he drfe you like a beggar

|
|
{
thrown into the canal.” |
{

Was that sum all he asked to borrow 2"
0 sc&' ,.-.?_:2

1] =
“] know two, at least, who are poarer by a
conple of thousands by Lis absence.”
But Mr, Everett was execited. For half an
! hour alter the individual Jeft, who had commu-
nicated this unpleasant picce of news, the bro-
- ker walked the floor of his office with compress-
docr *” e o ed lips, a lowering brow, and most unbappy |
‘*Yes, noble signor. ot B st | feelings.  The two thousand dollars gain in no
: “l_.:-‘t the Signor Vitalisappear,” said the same | way l-m'a'w'-lﬁn his mind the three handred lost.
ingui=itor. { The pleasure created by the one, had not péte- |
|

Vitalis appeare I»-‘ J it trated deep enough to eseape obliteration by the
“Do you Enow thls man, Signor Vitalis?’

Vitalis replied, *4 know not ke man.”

The inguisiters consulted together.

“This man,”” said they, speaking of Massac-
cio, *‘is evidently a knave and a cheat ; he must |
be thrown into prison. Sigaor Vitalis, you are
acquitted.” Then, making a sign to an  officer
of police, “Take that man, said he, *‘to prisen.’” |

Massaceio fell on his knees in the middle of
the hall, **Noble signors, noble signors,” said |
he. *:it is possible that the serpent may have |
wished to deceive ule. 1t is possible that the | ghadowed his feelings.
ape, the lion and the serpent may all be a Uelu- Intent as had been the lad’s ohservation of his
sion of the demon; but it is true that 1 savedthe | employer during all this time, it is a Jittle re-
 Higoor Vitalis.  Sighor Vitalis,” (turning 10 | jnarkable, that Mr. Everett had not once been
him,} “1 ask you wot for the marriage portion | s,ngeious of the fact that the boy's eyes were
for my biide, or for youtr palace of marbie, but | steadily upon him. In fact, he had been, s was

say a word for me; sufler me not to be thrown | yeuully the case, too much absorbed in things |
into prison; do not abandon me; I did not aban-

don you when you were in the pit.”

¢ Nohle signors,” said Vitalis, bowing to the
tritinpal, 1 can only repeat what I have said; I |
lHus he a single witness to

| thanklalness.

from his | mother.”

as he eame slowly baek.

L] ~ 0
OF ull ihis, the boy with the dark sad eyes had | future friend.

| taken Quick cognizance. And he comprehended |
all.  Scarcely n moment had his glance been
removed from the countenance or form of Mr.
Everett, while the latter walked with uneasy
steps, the flyor of his oifice.

As the afternoon waned, the broker's mind
grew calnfer. The first excitement, produced |
by the logs, passed away; but it left a sense of
depression and disappointment that completely

! quil.

but the thought of this large wecession to
worldly goods did not

dolinrs,

all was sunny agaio

to another, unless the peculiarity were one read- * ;"3’1::3‘ _Ihﬁt stance would Kave

ily used to his own advantage. mt‘lm:'m %ﬁ?e_w,O

*John,” said Mr. Everett, turning suddenly oduoadam'l\*hgg e had dlmbc' b
to the boy, and encountering his large, earnest ::; ndancé, and thus made suffering he
eyes, “take this note around to Mr. Legrand.” % = 2y :

| know not the man.
Frotiucc :

J“Don't get excited abont it,” said the other. (18 (14 89 Wb &% reprosgitle burst of gratitucs,
T think he has let you off i . — | SR ! Faze ; N0, 3%
N e e L ! did not speak for strong emotion choked all ut-
| terance; but Mr. Everett saw his heart in his
| large, weteyes: and it was overflowing with

“s3tay a moment,” said the broker, as John
Levering was about passing through the door.
“*Perhaps 1 had better write a note to your

A brisf note was written, in which Mr. Evfr-
ott not only offered present aid, but promised,
for the sake of old recollections that now were |
other, | crowding fast upon his mind, to be the widow’

For half an hour after the lad departed, thcf npmber, reader, if you please, that in those
broker sat musing, with his eyes npon the floor.
| His thoughts were clear, and his feelings tran- | 4 inviting him to fmhibe) and smacking his |
He had made, on that day, the sumn of ifips, '
| two thousand dollars hy n single transaction, [rior to any he had ever tasted.
his/ t}.__.“ nre
givc him a tithe of the which, in both our estimations, far surpasses
pleasnre he derived from the bustowal of twenty | this, in the way of drinking.’
He thought, too, of the three hundrd ! gsked Woodworth, dubieusly.
| dollars he had lost by a misplaced confidenc/; | pure, fresh spring water that we used to drink
| yet, even as the shadow cast from that ewnt
. beg:ln_to fall upon his hm‘, the brlghl‘. fm of | after our return from
John Leyering was conjured up by fancy/and | 4 cqltry day in summer.’

Mp. Bsm'um'hm to his family or/that
evening, a cheerful minded man. Why ! Not

concerning himself, to notice what was peculiar begaucas: hSagas Wh! agely Lo w;‘::::

pris glad;
and the consciousness of this was per/ading his

ter, and seeral other *‘Old New Yorkers,” were
brother tyos in a priniting-offiee, which was
situated afthe corner of Chesnut and Chambers
streets, tifre were very few places in the aty
of New Yrk where one could enjoy the luxury
of a realV ‘good drink.’ Among the faw places
| most wothy of patronage, was an establishment
| kept byMallory, on Franklin street, on or about

the sape spot where St. John's Hall recently
| stood. /Woodworth, in company with several

«1 wish you would, siny’, answered the boy, partiedar friends, had “dropped in’ at this place

| one aternoon, for the purpose of taking some
shragly snd water,” which Mallory was famous
for jeeping.

Me liguor was super-excellent, and Wood-
8 | woth secined inspired by it; for after fuking o
| dnught, he laid his glass upon Yhe table, (re- |

| #hre old times,” & man rarely met a friend with-

daclared that Mall ir‘\".-'r‘:u de vir WAS supe-

*Nao,” snid M.,

quite mistukep: there was one thing

‘What wasthat ¥
‘The dranght of

from the old ouken bucket that hung in the well,
the labors of the field on

The tear-drop glistened for a mowment in Wood-
worth’'s eye. *Trae! true!” he replied, and
soon after quitted the place. He returned to

‘The Oid Oaken Bucket,” one of 1he mast delight-
ful compositions in our langunge, was ready, in
manuscript, to be embalmed in the memorics of
succeeding generations.

THE OLD OAKEN BUCKET.

{ affairs are prosperous.

me. A thousand loving words for you

NarorLgoy.”

“18 November
“1 have written for you to come immwediately
to Baden, and thence to Munich, by the way of
Stuttgard. Iring with yuu the means of ma-
king presents to the and to the func
tionaries who may serve you. Be unassummng,
but receive all homage., Everything is due to
¥ou. You owe notbing but conrtesy. The Flec
tress of Wurtembeng 1s daughter of the King of
Englaml, 8Shke 1s a lovely woman., Treat her
with kindness, bot withoot nffectatian, | shall

indies

| be mosl happy to see yon the wonienl wmy affairs
| will allow me to do =o.

| set out immedintelv
The weather is lright-
nually. As to the rest, my
Adieu, my love.
NavOoLEON
“3 Dee, 18OG:
“] send Lebrun to you from the field of bal-
tle. | have beaten thn Russion and Auvstrisu
armies commanded by the two Emperors. Iam
a littie fatigued. 1 have bivoucked esight days
in the open air, throogh nights severely cold. 1
shall pass to-pight in the chutexna of Prince
Kaunitz, where [ go to sleep for twa or three
hours. Tike Russing army is not only beaten,
but destroyed. 1 cmbrace you.
. Naroreon.”
“December &
truce. The Russians

for my mlvance :'!‘..‘.g-ui'
ful. It snows vont

«1 himve concluded a

the office, grasped the pen, and in half an bour 1 the most illustrious of al} which 1 have gaincd

bave implored it. The victery of Austerlitz is
We have taken 45 flugs, 150 piecces of cannon,
and 20 generals, More thun 20,000 are slain.
tis an awful spectacle. The Emperor Alexau-
ler is in despair. | saw yesterday, alany biv.-
ounc, the Emperor of Uermany., We conversed

At this moment the whole court was-thrown |

| into fear and astonishment, for the lion,ghe mon*
| Key, and the serpent enterell the Lall together.
| The monkey was mounted on the back of the
| lion, and the serpent was twined round the arm

How dear to this heart rre the scenes of my
childhood
When fond recellections present them to view!
The orchard, the meadow, the deep-tangled wild
wood,

Jobn sprang to do his bidding; received the
| note, and was off with unusual fleetness, But, {
| the door which closed wupon his form, did not |
| shut out the expression of his sober face and
! humid glance from the vision of Mr. Everctt.—

for two hours, and agrecd upon an iminediate
peace The weather is dreadiul. Repose is
sgain restored to the Continent. Let us hope
that it will exteand throughout the world. The

bosom with & warming sense of deligat.

Thus it is, that troe benevolence zarries with
it, ever a double biessing. Thus it is, that in
giving, more s often gained than iy eager accu-

!of the moonkey. On entering, the lion rparéd, In fact, from some cause, tears had sprang to
Ufe monkey spluttered, and the serpent hifsed. | the eyes of the musing boy, at the very moment
““Ah, these are the animals of the pit,”" cried  he was called upon to render a service; and
Vitalis, in alarms | quickér than usual though his motions were, he
“SignorVitali=,” resumed the chief of the in- | bad failed to gonceal them.
quisitors, when the dismmay which this appari-'l A new train of thought now entered the bro-
tion bad caused had somewhat diminished, you ' ker's mind. This ehild of his old friend bad
have asked wliere were the witnesses of Massae- | been taken into his office from & kind of chwrit-
cio? e It s .
| right time before the bar of our tribunal Since | Paid him a couple of dollars a week, and thought
then, God has testified against you, we would | little more about him, or his widowed mother.—
be emipable before him if we did not punish | He had too many important interests of his own
your ingratitude., Your palace and your pos- | at stake, to have his mind- turned aside fora
sessions are confiscated, and you shall pass the | trifling matter like this. But, now, as the im-
rest of your life in a narrow prison. And you,”  age of that sad face—for it was unusually sad
continued he, addressing himself to Massaccio,  at the moment when Mr. Everett looked sudden-
*ns oll this time caressing the lion, the  ly towards the boy—lingered in his mind, grow-

y and serpent, “sinee a Venitian has pro- ing every moment more aistinet, gnd moretouch-
misged you a palsce of marble, and s portion | ingly beaantiful, many considerations of duty and
for your bride, the republic of Venice-will ne- humanity were excited. "He remembered his
complish the promise; the palace and possesions | old friend, and the pleasant hours thephad spent
of Vitalis are thine. You,” said he to the secre- together, in years lnns since ?nsm_ui, ere gener-
tary of the tribunal, “draw up am account of all ous feelings had hardened isnto ice, or given
| this Bistory, that the peopie of rﬁiﬂlmq[mw, place to an all-persading selfishuess. He re-
{@Brongh all generations, that the justice of the | membered, too, the beautifal girl his friend had
: tribunal of thestate inquisition isnot legs equi- ‘murried, and bow proudly that fnond presented
table than it is rigorous.” : ‘her to their. little world as his bride.

.
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You see that God has sent them at the | able feeling—though of very low vitality., He |

Massaceio and bis wifelived happily for many | had  her large dark, spiritual eyes—only the

tng Room Companion,
Population of the Grave.

| some very curious and interestisg calculation.

i It estimates the average of American births | The cot of my father, the dairy house near it,

|

Iﬁrty-l:hm years, at about 815.

| ty-two thousand millions.

and si
Istion

gone to the graye.

Of this number, the#stimate isthatnine thou- | gow qrdent 1 seized it with bands thet were |

' sand million have died by wars,

Eight thousand milliong by famine and pesti- |

, lence, : .
| Five hundred millions by martyrdom.

| Five hundred and e'ighty millions by intoxica-

| ting drinks.

wrse.

By this estimate it will be seen that war and
The lad | Strong drink haae sent one-thied of the human

race Lo & premuture grave.

mulation, orseliish withholding.—etorial Draw-

Uunder this vead the Merchan's Lesdger has |

per second, for tie last eighteen huudred and |
This would

make the whole number of human beings who
| have lived sipce the birth of Christ, about thir-

Deducting from this namber the nine hundred | py,q 15oss-covered vessel I hailas n treasure;

- milliots, who form the present popu- |
f the globe, and it leaves the number of |
thirty-one thousand and forty millions that have | 1 p,un it the source of an exquisite pleasure,

Thirteen thousand millions naiural or other- |

English w ill not be able o make hesdway sgainst
us. I look forward with great pleasure to the
woment when I shall again see you,  Adien, my

And every loved spot which my infancy knew;
The wide-spreading pond, and the mill t11at stood

thst hung

| by-it, 1 : T el o " = .
) i love. 1 am pretty well, and am very desirous
3 1 3 ey & v | o -
The bridge and the rock where the cataract i to embrace you,”
fall: ‘ 410 Dee., 1805
: “Tr iz long since I havo hesed any news from
And e'en the rade bucket in the | s ~
|

you. The brilliant fetes of Dadeq, Stuttgasd.

well ! 4 Munic ; T )
. j and ] nicn, eanse the poor h’!l\lle‘l“‘l drenched
1 : 1 -hor =5 2 v .
The old onken hoeket, the iron-hound bucket, | L., rain, and covered with blgofsud wire, to

The moss-covered bucket, that hung in the | be furgotten, I set out immediately for Vien-

| welll na.  The Hossians are gove. They return to
their own country thoroughly beaten und thor-
oughly humilinted. 1 desire intensely to return
.| to you. Adigu. my love. Narorwon.”

%0 !'ﬂﬂowing lt’lt!_‘:"‘ aof whiesy we g‘i\re a fae-
The purest and sweetest thatnature can yiold. | gimile, eunceals benenth the senblanes of mwirth-

For often at noon, when returned from the
field,

o og | Tulness, a spirit nonndes.lvl;.;- a;w;;a:rent nnglect :
glowing X l **19 December.

And quick to the white pebbled hottom it fell; | «August Empress! Not one letter from you

- Then soon with the emblem of truth evertlowing, { sivos your departure from Stresbourg, You have

| And dripping with cooloess, it rose from the f entered Badon, StufBard, and Manizh without

! weil ; | writing us one word. That is not v iuble
| The old vaken bucket, the irm-};bound huacket, : nor yéry tender, I am still at Brunn.w,'r:?tiu.

Toe moss-covered buacket, arose from the | sinfs have gone. 1 huve a truce. Condscend,
| from the summit of your grundeuar, to vooupy
Héw nulbut r-rill the green mossy brim to re- | yourscll a litdle with your slaves. -

caive 1 Naronpos"™

————
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